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Sara backed out of the room, somehow afraid to turn from
Marius.

Marius sat looking into the brazier flames, his eyes glittering.
After a while the girl re-entered, "Isn't it time yet to feed
Jiar?"

"Yes, yes/* cried Marius, springing up, his face distorted
with glee. He seized the cat by the slack of its neck, and,
lifting open the girl's upper-dress, thrust the cat down into
her bosom, holding the folds tight up against her throat so that
the cat couldn't exit that way. The girl screamed as the frantic
cat tore at her skin and dress, fighting to escape. She leaped
and twisted, held by the hand of Marius grasping her dress,
until at last the cat slid its way out and dropped at her feet.

"Bring Jiar some milk now," commanded Marius, and let
the girl go. "And take that trash there." He indicated the
purse of gold on the table. "Distribute it among the poor."

"I'm bleeding," sobbed the girl. "I'm torn and scratched
all over."

Marius took no notice, and, picking up the purse, she crept
out of the room. The cat, who had been standing with fur
and tail erect and with teeth bared, sat down and began
licking its back paws. Marius stared into the flames.

NEXT day Gallus awoke feeling very sick; but Leonidas
dosed him with cabbage-water mixed with ingredients that
he refused to divulge, having been sworn to secrecy by the
witch from whom he had bought the recipe. After that
Gallus retched, ate some meal-porridge, and felt better. He
must face Gytheris, or he would be driven to drink again.
Without allowing himself to think any more about the inter-
view, he caught up the papyri on which the envenomed
elegies were transcribed, and set out,

Gytheris was in. Indeed she was still lying in bed, and
permitted Gallus to be admitted to her bedroom. Her hair
was down over her shoulders, untidily rich with gold of
the early sun. Without looking at him she played with the
hanging at her side, and said, "Why did you come?"

"To show you what I've written,    Something more for
jon to recite."
*ll^swayed on his feet, his mind blank except for the re-